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behind their towers, and, at every random shot from the
enemy's works, they threw down their arms and fled
from their stations in dismay. It was obvious enough
that the conquest and subjugation of such feeble warriors
by the Portuguese and Spaniards were hardly to be con-
sidered brilliant national trophies. They had fallen an
easy prey to the first European invader. They had no
discipline, no obedience, no courage; and Matelieif soon
found that to attempt a scientific siege with such
auxiliaries against a well-constructed stone fortress, gar-
risoned with three thousand troops, under an experienced
Spanish soldier, was but midsummer madness.

Pevers and horrible malaria, bred by the blazing sun
of the equator out of those pestilential jungles, poisoned
the atmosphere. His handful of troops, amounting to
not much more than a hundred men to each of his ships,
might melt away before his eyes, Nevertheless, although
it was impossible for him to carry the place by regular
approach, he would not abandon the hope of reducing it
by famine. During four months long, accordingly, he
kept every avenue by land or sea securely invented. In
August, however, the Spanish viceroy of India, Don
Alphonso de Castro, made his appearance on the scene*
Coming from Goa with a splendid fleet, numbering four-
teen great galleons, four galleys, and sixteen smaller
vessels, manned by three thousand seven hundred Portu-
guese and other Europeans, and an equal number of
native troops, he had at first directed his course towards
Atchen, on the north west point of Sumatra. Here,
with the magnificent arrogance which Spanish and Por-
tuguese viceroys were accustomed to manifest towards
the natives of either India, he summoned the king to
surrender his strongholds, to assist in constructing a
fortress for the use of his conquerors, to deliver up all
the Netherlander within his domains, and to pay the
expenses of the expedition which had thus been sent to
chastise him. But the King of Atchen had not sent
ambassadors into the camp of Prince Maurice before the
city of Grave in vain. He had learned that there were
other white skins besides the Spaniards at the antipodes,
and that the republic whose achievements in arts and
arms were conspicuous trophies of "Western civilization,
was not, as it had been represented to him, a mere nest